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HALLELUJAH! 
CuHorus OF REPUBLICAN PRESIDENTIAL CANDIDATES.—A dead issue is better than none at all! Hurrah! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


* night last week, at a meeting of the Cen- 

tral Labor Union, a resolution was intro- 
duced that Puck should be “ boycotted.” The 
resolution was not passed. It was voted down 
as “impracticable.” But we are sincerely sorry 
that it was not passed, and put to a practical 
test, or else voted down on its merits. And on 
its merits it certainly should have been voted 
down. 

* ” * 

If anybody wants to undertake the job of 
“boycotting” this paper, he is at liberty to 
make the experiment. However much of a 
professional boycotter he may be, he will cer- 
tainly find that he has a contract on his hands 
more difficult than his usual business of fright- 
ening women and small trades-folk. ‘The “ boy- 
cott”? is something which we shall meet as we 
should meet any other illegal and improper at- 
tempt to interfere with our business. ‘That is 
a very simple matter. But we do most decid- 
edly object to the attitude which the Central 
Labor Union took when it failed to vote down 
this absurd resolution as an outrage against 
common-sense. 

* x # 

The idiot—or incendiary—who introduced 
this resolution asserted that PucK was the enemy 
of the laboring classes. And no working-man, 
so far as we can learn, arese to denounce this 
statement as an out-and-out lie. Yet every man 
who has seen this paper, from the day it was 
first printed to the present time, must know that 
no other periodical published, daily, weekly or 
monthly, has fought so hard a fight against the 
aggressions of Monopoly, or shown itself so 
honestly friendly to all men who live by honest 
work. Wechallenge every “labor agitator” in 
the business to find in Puck one line of draw- 
ing, one word of writing, that wrongs the man 
who lives in the sweat of his brow. We believe 
that the laborer is worthy of his hire, and we 
have always said so. We do not believe that 
he has a right to seek recourse to mob-rule and 
illegal violence to increase his earnings; and, 
boycott or no boycott, we shall always say so. 
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THE HONEST, SIMPLE, WARM-HEARTED COUNTRYMAN. 
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STRANGER.—Will you kindly inform me how far it is to Thompsonville? 
PROPRIETOR OF CoUNTRY TAVERN.—I dunno, egzackly—better ask the boys; they’ll know. 





STRANGER.— Gentlemen, will you— 
Cuorus oF * Boys.’’—Waal, don’t care if I do! 





The truth of the whole business is—and it 
might as well be said now as later—-that the 
working-man is systematically duped by a lot 
of idle profession.l agitators. These men tell 
him that he is the salt of the earth; that every- 
body else is absolutely wrong, and he is abso- 
lutely right, and that he may seek the end 
they suggest to him by any means practicable, 
whether they be lawful or no. He has given 
himself over to these men; he has submitted 
himself to a slavery which is not any the less a 
slavery because the slave-driver calls himself 
the ‘“walking-delegate”’ of a trades-union; he 
has paid them a regular tribute, on which they 
have fattened; and to-day he has to shoulder 
the responsibility of the riot and murder which 
they have incited. 

* . # 


Who is the friend of the working-men—he 
who incites them to riot and bloodshed, who 
teaches them to throw dynamite-bombs and to 
meet the vengeance of an indignant populace; 
or he who tells them that by legitimate and 
honorable means they may better their condi- 
tion? If it be the first of these advisers, let 
the working-man pin his faith to Spies or Most, 








murderer—in intent—avoiding arrest in New 
York, If it be the second, let the working- 
man listen to what is said by men who wish 
him too well to feed him with empty flattery 
or to tell him that he can violate the laws of 
nature and of society and escape punishment. 


The fact, patent to everybody, that Mr. Jef- 
ferson Davis has made a fool of himself, does 
not prove that the entire South is made of fools. 
Mr. Davis’s recent slop-over has done the South 
a vast deal of good. Southern people are hot- 
headed and sentimental. When they saw their 
old leader come forth from his retirement to 
address them, they went into a wild ecstasy of 
enthusiasm, When they once realized and un- 
derstood the fact that he had been talking dis- 
loyal nonsense—that is what the superannuated 
fanatic talked—they felt a sober second-sense 
of disgust. It is natural enough for every old 
confederate to wish to do honor to his former 
leader. But we have no reason to believe that 
all old confederates, or any considerable num- 
ber of old confederates, approve of the wil« 
utterances lately made by that cheapest, vul- 
garest, most selfish and most ignorant of all 


the murderer under arrest in Chicago or the | traitors, Jefferson Davis. 
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CHATS WITH NOTED THESPIANS. 





rk, CHAUNCEY Patrron.—How-de-do? Yes, 
I had a delightful trip. We turned peo- 
ple from the doors in Washington so early as 
half-past seven. Walk back from Philadelphia? 
Why, yes; but don’t misunderstand me. We 
did it simply for health’s sake. Why, sir, it’s 
even more expensive than traveling as freight. 
1 must confess I don’t like the Philadelphians. 
They hissed me once when I got off that joke 
about what sunk the Oregon. Now, I had 
every reason to suppose that they hadn’t heard 
it, because it hasn’t even reached China yet. 
How can a joke reach that flag-station on the 
P. R. R. before it’s passed through China? 
Answer me that, sir. How do I like their city? 
They think it a marvelous place; they admire 
their post-office before any other building. By 
George, sir, they’ve one hundred and sixteen 
letter-boxes in that building; beat that if you 
can! Was I engaged to Countess Wartonnoser ? 
Well, I didn’t want it to leak out; but since 
you’ve asked me, I must confess she took a 
great fancy to me. She dropped from the 
fourth floor of her hotel in St. Louis, (she was 
imprisoned in her room by a jealous husband, 
sir,) on purpose to follow me. But in the fall 
the poor creature sprained her ankle and ex- 
pired, sir, by gad, sir, in the watchman’s arms, 
calling my name. Excuse these blinding tears, 
Let me sell you half-a-dozen orchestras for my 
benefit next week. Here you are, fifth row 
from the front, on the aisle. Henry Irving, 
Sarah, John L. and all the stars billed to ap- 
pear. What! why couldn’t you say so before ? 
Thanks, don’t care if I do. Here, you bar- 
keeper, why don’t you tend on me? Let those 
Aldermen wait. Vanderbilt ’s my name, sir. 
I'll have you discharged this— Dead? I’m 
Gould, sir, Jay Gould, sir, and I— Can’t hang 
itup? It’s on my friend, sir, and— A little 
gin, if you please. 

Miss ALICE FooreLtiGHt.—Yes, thank you, 
I’m very well. Iam so delighted to get back 
to my numerous friends in America, though the 
Londoners were very kind, and wanted me to 
stay another year or two. We had a delightful 
voyage; only they kept the steerage so close 
I vow I scarcely got a wink of sleep. “The 
Miner’s Ward”?? Oh, a sweet play; Teddy 
Cheapside, an Englishman, is the author, In 
the fourth act is a very realistic scene. The 
cow-boys enter the house and carry off my 
daughter—not my real daughter; my mother 
says I’m far too young to marry. ‘That cable 
about my engagement to the Prince of Wales 
was false. Well, the cow-boys carry off my 
daughter in the dark, supposing her to be the 








hunch-backed miser. They have hung her for 
three seconds when I enter R. U. E., calling: 
** Me che—ild, me mis—shing che—ild !””—cur- 
tain. In Gory Gulch the rope slipped, and 
the child was hung before we could cut her 
down, The cow-boys wanted to shoot my man- 
ager—a nice, handsome man, with black eyes 
and a cute moustache—but the sheriff said he’d 
use his influence if I’'d kiss him! Well, of 
course, you know—I—well, I kissed him. New 
dresses have such an.effect on men! Worth 
has just made me a new one of terra-cotta 
plush, with old-goid trimmings, corsage cut 
square, and arms held open to the elbows by 
slashes to green, to catch the gallery. No, | 
don’t open till next Monday at the Hoboken 
“Phig Sthye.”? Such an odd name, isn’t it? 
German, | suppose. So soon? You're very 
kind. Don’t print what I said, please. Good- 
morning. 

MANAGER ’ARRY ’AYMARKER, OF THE NICKEL 
MusEuM.—Business js illegant. Snakes is de 
trump. De wuman wid two ’eads be blowed; 
gimme de gal wid five hears, an’ I’m ’appy. 
Ees, dere was a riot in de shop. De chap what 
plays de Sioux Hinjun struck de long-’aired 
wuman on de ’ead wid a breek, an’ drops ’er 
’air before de haujence. Me daughter was: jist 
going ter work de snake hact, an’ ’ad suffisent 
mine ter slap der curtain, which fell on de Hin- 
jun an’ caved ’im. Wid dat de long-’aired 
wuman ’it de Hinjun wid de snake-cage. Den 
de fun began. De snakes got outer de cage 
an’ inter de dwarf pants. We got de snakes 
back, but nary a leg of dem pants. So I’ad 
ter blacken me cuffs, an’ lend ’em ter de dwarf 
ter go ’ome in, 

Cold? Nixy. MHaccident hoccurred two 
weeks ago. We was playin’ “ Che—arley Ross’s 
Last Shot.” Me wife, as Che-arley Ross, fired 
de gun, an’ ’it me in de neck. She’s disap- 
peared wid de gun an’ de dwarf, but I’ve got 
de shot. No, t’anks; I can’t swaller. 


DEWITT STERRY. 








SURPRISED AT THE EFFECT. 


Troy Citizen (40 Albany Citizen).—We had 
quite an earthquake in our enterprising city last 
week, 

ALBANY CITIZEN.—But you didn’t experi- 
ence any shock, did you? 

Troy Citizen.—Certainly. Why not? 

Atpany Cirizen.—I didn’t suppose such a 
litt'e thing as an earthquake would shock any- 


| body who lives in Troy. 








THE AGE OF 


HAND-BOOKS.—NO. XII. 





“*T ought to have hired a man to break this colt. 
_ Book’ is no good.” 


¢ The Peerless and Perfect Horse-Trainer’s Hand- 





TIPS ON TOPMOST TOPICS. 





i’ ENGLISHMAN 
in a check suit, 
puggaree, portable 
bath-tub, and an ac- 
cent a dozen yards 
wide, came in the 
other day and said 
he would like to of- 
fer a conundrum. 

“ Go ahead,” said 
the editor. 

«Why is the goose 
down on Reynard?” 
he asked. 

We. shall never 
know the answer; 
but we shall always 
cheerfully remem- 
ber the reply we 
made the foreman, 
who stepped in and 
asked: 

“Why is the Eng- 
lishman down on the 
sidewalk ?” 

“ WHEN THE Bible 
is printed in short- 
hand,’”? observes a 
writer: “we pre- 
sume the average 
boy will have time 
to read his Sunday- 
school lesson through 
at least once during 
the week.”?> We do not presume anything of 
the sort; and we never will, so long as boys 
are what boys always have been since boys 
were first created. We know boys altogether 
too well to expect any impossibilities, even of 
a short-hand Bible. 




















OH, For the May that is flown and dead; 
Oh, for its flowers so rich and rare, 

In delicate colors of gold and red, 
Spilling their sweets on the morning air. 


But, oh, for the May that will blossom soon, 
With white doves cooing in every spray, 
When the spring bock gems the bright saloon, 
And tells us the secret meaning of May. 





THE Lonpon World says: “ Matthew Arnold 
goes to America to spend a summer of quiet 
repose.”” He has not yet decided whether he 
will stop at the Continental Hotel or the Girard 
House. 





WALKER BLAINE was in town the other day, 
and—but, mercy, what are we saying? We 
must not give away weighty state secrets, 





Boston Is suffering from a cent famine, and 
many church-members and the contribution-box 
do not speak as they pass by. 





Ir 1s reported from Philadelphia that Alice, 
the widow of Jumbo, has been casting ele- 
phant’s eyes at old Bolivar. 





THE UNION FLAG hung over Jeff Davis’s head 
while he was making his speech, but it lapped 
idly in the wind. 


It Is a singular coincidence that spring-fever 
and bock-beer always put in an appearance at 
the same time. 





GARLAND Is getting a great many invitations 
from Western Congressmen to play poker. 





IN HOT WEATHER nothing is more soothing 
than a cool crisp one-hundred-dollar bill, 
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GETTING A QUARTER’S WORTH. 





HIS is the time of year when 
the small boy tears around 
to the grocery-store, and 
says to the grocer: 

““Hey, Mister, can’t I 
carry parcels fur yer fur a 
while ?” 

And if the grocer gives 
the small boy a job, the 
small boy yanks the parcels 
around at a very lively gait 
until he thinks he has earned 
a quarter. ‘Then the grocer 
pays the quarter, and the 
small boy hastens to the 
circus, filled with a desire 

to learn the chestnut while it is ripe. And hav- 
ing arrived at the circus, he puts the quarter in 
his pocket, steals in under the canvas, and pays 
the quarter to stay for the bad minstrel-show 
after the circus. 











PARTICULAR POINTS. 








A NEW CYCLONE sweeps clean. 


“SPRING LAMB, eighteen cents per pound,” 
is a sign of tough wether, 





PUGILISTIC AFFAIRS are the most lively when 
they are the most sluggish. 





“QUR WORKMEN are not dead, but striking,” 
is the motto over the door of an idle shoe-fac- 
tory down East. 

No, Erne, Greece is not kicking against 
the Ottoman Empire on account of a base-ball 
difficulty. An empire and an umpire are very 
different things, dearest, although some people | 
pronounce them the same. 





Massa’s NEw opera, ‘‘Salammbo,”’ recently 
produced at Milan, has met with a fair success. | 
It can certainly be called a4 Massa-piece. If | 
brought to this country, it is sure to be bur- 
lesqued in the variety theatres under the title 





of “ Julummbo,” 


‘THE CASE of Robinson, the seventy-seven- 
year-old bank-cashier of Angelica, N. Y., who 
has defaulted to the amount of forty thousand 
dollars, and tottered (not skipped) off to Cana- 
da, shows the need of a law retiring all bank- 
cashiers when they reach the allotted age of 


_ three-score-and-ten years. To a man as old as 


that the thought of a life-imprisonment has no 
terrors, and he naturally gets reckless. 





‘THE DIFFERENCE between the romantic and 
realistic schools of novel-writing has just been 
brought forcibly to my mind by reading two 
stories by American authors, One is by Mary 
E. Bryan, who sends her heroine—a young girl 
of limited education, reared in a Southern 
swamp—to the city, where she finds immediate 
employment writing sketches, essays and even 
editorial leaders for the papers. ‘That is pure 
romance. The other is by W. D. Howells, 
whose hero, going to Boston to engage in lit- 
erary pursuits, meets nothing but disappoint- 
ment, is robbed of money and manuscript, is 
arrested on a false charge, saves himself from 
starvation by sawing wood at a charity institu- 
tion, and, at the present stage of the tale, has 
accepted a job to tend a furnace on a salary of 
ten dollars per month, I leave it to any literary 
man if that is not unadulterated realism. 


EKE, YOUNG. 








DEFINITIONS OF THE DAY. 





FRUITLEsS ERRAND— Visiting 
a Neighbor’s Orchard and 
_ Meeting a Watch-Dog. 








A RarE CoMBINATION—A man 
who can speak seven languages 
and eat properly at the table. 





THE Waist oF Time—The Middle of an 
Hour-Glass, EE: 

A ‘TumBLE-Down AFFAIR—A Wrestling- 
Match. 


Dry Toast— SuccEss TO TEMPERANCE,”’ 





A PHILADELPHIA Brick—G. W. Childs. 





TIPS ON TOPMOST TOPICS. 





H, the apothecary, 

He doth reason well; 
‘Times are dull in Mantua, 
Poker debts are hard to pay, 

Poison I must sell! 

Oh, the apothecary, 
-- With his soda-fountain! 

(Heaps of money countin’,) 
Still with motive mercenary, 

Motive sly and fell— 

34 Poison he doth sell! 
JoHN VAN DE BOGERT. 








Ir 1s not unusual to see on posters advertising 
church-festivals in Penobscot County, Me., these 
words in bold letters: “No Flirting.”? How de- 
lightful it must be to flirt where flirting is strictly 
forbidden! Like working the side-door, Sundays, 





AN EXCHANGE asks “ why a negro cannot be 
elected an Alderman of New York?” We pre- 
sume he might be; but it would be somewhat 
difficult for a negro to get competent white 
bar-keepers to work for him, provided he could 
secure a license. 


“ HERR VON BULOwW, the pianist, possesses so 
remarkable a memory that if all the music in 
the world were destroyed the chances are he 
could restore it.” The Morning Fournal prints 
this, but it may be true. However, we should 
feel safer if some one would destroy ‘“ Sweet 
Violets,” “ White Wings” and “ ‘The Mikado,” 
for perhaps von Biilow wouldn’t restore these 
things, even if he could. 





THE OTHER DAY a man went out walking in 
the woods with his dog. After a while they 
reached a marshy spot, and a lot of frogs sud- 
denly set up a sort of whistle. The dog thought 
it was some one whistling for him; so, after 
putting down his ears, which had stood up on 
first hearing the whistle, he started at full speed 
in the direction from which it came. When he 
put his fore-feet in the water, the frogs became 
alarmed, and stopped whistling. The dog then 
turned tail, and, with abject terror painted on 
every feature, fled panic-stricken in the di- 
rection of home, and never stopped until he 
was asleep under the kitchen stove. 





THE SPREAD OF THE 
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Ir REACHES EVEN TO THE APPRENTICE, WHO BrINGS UP THE REAR. 
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ON GUSINESS 


[ir You ARE NOY HERE 
|GET OuT! 


(\ Ne 
| P ibe | 


THE MAN Anour Town —* I met the other day my old 


friend I)ucats, the eminent merchant. Said I: ¢ How is 
business ?? Said he: ‘So brisk that we scarcely have 
time for a word of ordinary conversation.’” 





GERONIMO. 


O' ALL that noble band of American abo- 

rigines whose names have graced the page 
of the poet and the historian, and whose deeds 
of valor have been the theme of many a song, 
there is perhaps not one whose fame shines 
forth with greater lustre than that of Geronimo. 
And yet he was once only a poor boy. 

What a rebuke is this to that numerous class 
who would have us believe that in order to be- 
come famous it is necessary to be born rich! 

Reader, does it not also bring home the truth 


to your heart that you too might amount to | 


something if you would only brace up and alter 
your mode of life ? 

But this unpretentious sketch was not written 
to show you wherein you have erred, dear 
reader; but to obtain, if possible, some slight 
recognition of it from the publishers of this 
paper in the shape of a check. 

Geronimo was born in Arizona of parents so 
poor that they could only afford to give him 


one name. He was thus deprived from his ear-°* 


liest infancy of advantages to which other boys 
are accustomed all their lives. 

It was his custom, when only eight years of 
age, to rise at half-past three o’clock in the 
morning and study his books by the light of a 
pine-knot, in order that he might not fall be- 
hind his classes at the district-school, evidently 
forgetting that there wasn’t a school within a 
thousand miles of him, I can explain this action 
only on the hypothesis that, as it has been the 
habit of all of our great men, he did it from 
force of habit. 

What threatened to prove an insurmountable 
obstacle to his future prominence was the fact 
that his family didn’t have nine cows which he 
would be compelled to milk before breakfast ; 
but finally Providence sent along a band of 
emigrants who had the desired number of cat- 
tle, and he scalped them and took their cows. 

Thus, by untiring perseverance, Geronimo 
rose, step by step, until at the present time he 
enjoys the proud distinction of having run the 
death-rate of Arizona to such a figure that, by 
comparison, the mortality report of a cholera- 
district looks like an advertisement of a health- 
resort. 

He is more fatal than the yellow-fever. 

Unlike the yellow-fever, however, he does 
not appear to be contagious ; that is, he is not 
easily caught. 

For the last six months the United States 
army and other men have been chasing him 
around with unremitting energy and improved 
fire-arms, and haven’t caught him yet. 

Like other epidemics, Geronimo is apt to 
break out and attack a community when least 
expected. ‘The sufferers lose their hair sud- 












PUCK’S JOURNALISTIC STUDIES. 





THE Persona Eprror.— Col, Dodge called at our 
office yesterday, and gave a complete and satisfactory 
answer to the charges against him published in our last 
week’s issue.” 








THE PUBLISHER. — ‘Sworn circulation, 100,000; 
proved by affidavits of our pressmen.”’ 





denly, and experience extreme difficulty in 
respiration, 

Geronimo is fond of retirement and seclu- 
sion, and avoids society, declining all invita- 
tions to appear in public; and if he ever goes 
out, it is only to make an informal call on some 


_ — 





unostentatious settler, with whom he never re- | 


mains longer than is necessary to scalp the fam- 
ily and burn the house. 

Of course, Geronimo recognizes the fact that 
no man can be entirely great without some ap- 
propriate last words. His last words are writ- 
ten out and deposited in escrow with the clerk 
of the county court of his county, to be by 
said clerk opened on the day of the decease 
of him, the said Geronimo, and to be by said 
clerk disposed of as is next hereinafter set 
forth; namely, to wit: to be delivered to the 
Associated Press in time for the evening papers. 


ELMER .A. ELLSWorRTH. 








THE Musicat Critic. — ‘The performance at the 


Academy last night was excellent. The audience was 
soon in an unusually good humor, and appreciated to 
their full the manv beauties of the rendering.” 





PUCKERINGS. 


7 ‘HE WORD ‘“‘ BOOMERANG”? is obsolete. It is 


now called “ boycott.” 


A COUNTRY EDITOR writes: “We ate 1,228,000 
tons of sugar last year.” 


For A MAN who doesn’t belong to any labor 
organization, Jay Gould’s trousers bag terribly 
at the knees. 


THE “STRIKES”? now being made by the 
Knights of Labor do not count ten on the 
blackboard by any means, 


Mr. Moopy is going to Chicago to undo the 
work accomplished by Sam Jones, and all good 
Christians will wish him success, 

A GENTLEMAN WHO has been bitten by a 
Jersey mosquito has gone to see Pasteur, ‘The 
Doctor will try his wolf-virus first. 





Now THAr the struggle for the League base- 
ball championship has begun, let us hope that 
we will hear no more about strikes, boycotts 
and such small matters. 





As ALL the arrested Aldermen declare them- 
selves innocent, and as bribery certainly did 
take place, do not things begin to look a little 
black for Hugh J. Grant ? 





‘THE CITY GOVERNMENT ought to get svecial 
passenger-rates to Sing Sing, owing to the large 
amount of business it is doing, and is likely to 
do, with the Central Hudson road, 

Ir is recently developed, through the cigar- 
store windows, that in order to manufacture 
cigarettes intelligently a young lady must sit in 
a position to expose a foot and ankle. 





Ir 1s announced that Mr, Matthew Arnold is 
again coming to this country “for repose.” 
He couldn’t select a place where his repose is 
less likely to be disturbed than America, 


Patti HAS reduced her price from five thou- 
sand dollars to two thousand dollars a night, 
and Nicolini now smokes fifty-cent instead of 
dollar cigars. How are the mighty falien! 





‘THE AUTHORITIES in Montreal have begun a 
crusade against the nude in art. ‘This action 
is supposed to be in deference to American 
sojourners, Our absent friends can wreck banks 
and rob poor people, but anything of an inde- 
cent nature in art is revolting to them. To 
Mother Mandelbaum fig-leaves are appalling. 
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ORDERING A 
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FRENCHMAN went into a West Street 
A restaurant, and seated himself before 
a mound of butter, a bottle of catsup, an 
a soiled table-cloth, 

‘*What’ll yez have?” demanded the ¢ 
waiter. 

“6 Parles-vous—” 

‘* Barley-soup!” shouted the Irish 
waiter: ‘* D’ye want tay or coffy ?” 


DINNER. 










“JI imagine you are 
about the worst-looking 
goat,” answered the 
goatee, very carelessly: 
“but, really,.l’m no 
judge of goats. You 
may be very handsome 
fora goat. Igo in dif- 
ferent society.” 

“‘ Fine society you go 
in with that red-faced 
Mick,” yelled the goat, 
forgetting his allegiance 

“It would be more 
becoming,” replied the 
goatee: “to stand on 
our own merits. This 
gentleman behind me, 
‘red-faced Mick, I 
think you call him, 
would be much pained 
if I informed him of 
your strictures.” 

The implied threat 
frightened the goat in- 
to comparative calm- 
ness. “ Mr. O’Connor,’’ 
he said, virtuously: ‘is 
a worthy man. When 
I inadvertently called 
him florid - complex- 
ioned, it was because 
you, with your ugli- 
ness, gave him that ap- 
pearance. I have no 
apologies, to make to 
him.” The goat now 








THE GOAT AND THE GOATEE. 





T was the first warm day of spring, and Mr. 
P. O’Connor reclined on the sill of his 
vpen window -—in any season of the year, a 
silly thing to do. ‘The sun shone down upon 
the yard in front, gilding the inexpensive lawn 
ornaments, and putting a whiter crust on the 
drying mud. It shone also—for the sun has 
little choice—full upon the head of Mr. P. 
O’Connor, and joining forces with a pint of 
whiskey —for the sun has no choice at all—put 
him into a deep slumber. Before the lord of 
the manor yielded to Morpheus, Bacchus and 
Sol, he regarded his demesne messuages with 
satisfaction, indolent and lazy, but unvexed. 
There was a thought in his mind that he would 
buy a pig ere many days and make his entour- 
age complete. 

Complete: that is to say, he already had a 
goat. The first warm day of Spring made the 
goat very happy. As the genial sun dried the 
mud, tin cans and other a/ fresco bijouterie 
cropped further forth from the ground, ani 
enabled him to recognize many familiar escu- 
lents on which he had waxed belligerent the 
previous autumn. Gaily he gathered them 
in, blithely he flirted them to and fro, and 
vigorously he plied his jaws on them in the 
graceful style of a pair of scissors held slouch- 
wise. Thus, “nourished by what he fed on,” 
as poets paradoxically say, he again grew bel- 
ligerent, even as he had in the above-mentioned 
autumn. 

‘Then it was that he espied P. O’Connor sleep- 
ing at the open window, and then it was that, 
in volatile goat fashion, he conceived an instant 
animosity against P, O’Connor’s goatee, which 
shimmered in the sun of the spring-time, Run- 
ning quickly beneath the window, he sneered, 
in tones of deepest significance: “ Wah!” 

“Whom are you talking to?” cried the 
goatee, 

“I’m talkin’ to you, you brindle boot-brush. 
Ou-ah! Youre the worst-looking goatee I 
ever saw.” 





grew bolder, “You want 
to stand on your own 
merits, do you? What 
merits ?” 

“T protect the human chin and throat.” 

“You do? Well, you don’t protect the 
throat much. I have knownseveral murderers 
who wore goatees to die of throat trouble.” 

“That is all very well—” 

“Of course it is all very well. A man who 
wears a thing like yourself ought to die.” 

“TI don’t deal in personalities.” 

“ No; you deal more in hair-dyes. A week 
ago you were a beautiful burned-cork black.” 

“That is not my fault,” said the goatee: 
“others of my family are worn by the highest 
and richest in the land, who scorn hair-dye as 
they do goats.” 

“No doubt goatees are worn by the richest. 
A man with a goatee ought to make his ever- 
lasting fortune.” 

“ He deserves to.” 

“ He certainly does. He deserves to make 
his everlasting fortune at cards, to make up for 
his everlasting flat-out in love.” 

“Why in love?” asked the goatee, uneasily. 

“Young ladies don’t like goatees,” answered 
the goat, epigrammatically: There are sweeter 
things in the gift of Cupid than being run in 
the neck with a whisk-broom.”’ 

This was the goatee’s weak point. He 
hastened to change the subject. 

“The highest in the land don’t keep goats, 
so you know nothing about them. You know 
more about Micks than anything else. Go off 
and eat some more tin cans,”’ 

“‘What’s the matter with tin cans?’’ asked 
the goat, in surprise. 

“Oh, nothing—for goats. ‘Tin cans and 
glassware and stove-lids are just the things for 
goats. Don’t change your diet. The papers 
say it would make a goat sick to eat anything 
edible, and that a pint of gruel would kill him.’’ 

“Well, it wouldn’t kill a goatee. Books on 
table manners state that goatees are fond of 
rich juicy food, and that they will soak away a 
pint of soup in the shake of a goat’s tail.’’ 

“You are very coarse,’’ said the goatee, with 





forced calmness: “You are coarse even for a 
goat.”” 

“«Come off !”? 

“Try to be more delicate.”’ 

“ Cheese it.” 

“ Make an attempt, Billy.”’ 

“Shut up!”’ yelled the goat, with the anger 
and desperation of baffled repartee. ‘Then he 
backed off, started ahead and leaped into the 
air directly at the helpless goatee; but, his 
mind being distorted with rage, he missed the 
mark and impinged heavily on the window- 
sill. He then rose from where he had fallen, 
agitated his tail with new-found rage, and pro- 
jected himself again into space. ‘This time he 
struck two feet lower than before; but, far from 
making him abandon the attempt, or even 
show signs of discomfiture, the healthful ex- 
ercise served only to put him in a normal state 
of liveliness and satisfaction, Presently, his 
mind clearing, he conceived an idea, ‘lo ex- 
ecute it he stood on his hind-feet, bringing his 
head on a level with the window. ‘This done, 
he opened his mouth slouchwise, gathered in 
the paralyzed goatee with a few deft turns, and 
proceeded to a diabolical repast. 

It was an instance of the fate awaiting satirists 
obnoxious to an unscrupulous administration, 

But the tension on the goatee awoke P., 
O’Connor. Being very drunk, P. O’Connor 
had a lofty sense of justice in its more general, 
impersonal and abstract form. Finding the 
goat, without apparent reason, consuming his 
goatee, he concluded that the goat was in the 
wrong. Examining the matter on this basis, 
he was forced to the conclusion that the goat 
was not in the right. It therefore seemed 
necessary to do two things—to kill the goat 
and cut off the goatee. 

He arose—the floor took a great lurch as he 
did so—steered himself about the room with 
dizzy dignity, repressed a desire to sit down on 
the gyrating chairs that passed him, and pro- 
cured a razor and a revolver. He held the 
razor at the window and fired; then he started 





at the goatee with the revolver. He didn’t 
quite understand what all the noise was about, 
but the razor seemed to pull, and he concluded 
to defer tonsorial operations until some indis- 
tinct time in the future. 

He sat down: things revolved confusedly, 
but he noticed they went around at greater and 
greater distances. Sometimes they had a red 
track, sometimes green, then the tracks were 
pink; finally they faded out—P. O’Connor slept. 

The sun continued to shine, and the tin cans 
to blossom higher out of the ground. ‘The 
goat reached up and devoured tie last of the 
goatee, WILLISTON FisH. 
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CURRENT COMMENT. 





ENATOR Brown, of Georgia, is said to have the most complete col- 
S lection of newspaper-clippings in Washington, all relating to him- 
self. Were not some others of our Senators so extremely sensitive, they 
would probably glory in just such a collection as that themselves, 


CREMATION 1S making progress, An association of the negros of 
Mississippi, called * ‘The Oriental Order of Humanity,” applied it last 
week to the mortal body of Julius Jerotham White. It was laid on an 
ordinary wood-pile by the Junior Friar, and fried in the presence of the 
assembled multitude. 

To arms! to arms! Jeff Davis has broken loose and has sharpened 
his teeth with a red-hot file. ‘lhe Union must and shall be preserved. 
All is quiet on the Potomac. The colored troops fought nobly. 


ALL THE men employed in the Cincinnati breweries threaten to 


strike, and a feeling of consternation is settling down over the entire city. 
Cot! MAPLESON isso mad at America that he will leave shortly for 
England, never to return. He will start as soon as the walking gets good. 





Jerr Davis should make a farewell trip through the North. We 
have no doubt that Barnum would pay his expenses, 


NeW PEACHBLOW potatos are in market. They are much nicer 


than vases. 


AMERICA IS an asylum for the oppressed of every nation—except 
America, 


Woman’s worK (particularly shopping) is never done. 





One OF the latest Parisian novelties in color is called “ bumble- 
bee,” and is classed as a very rich glossy brown. How the Frenchman 
who discovered this color managed to get familiar enough with the 

f bumble-bee to analyze his true color 


e 
= CZ 


is a mystery worthy of note, 


FORWARDED TO HARPER'S 
DRAWER. 





JAYVILLE, May roth, 1886. 


O THE Editor of Puck—Sir: 
Our little golden-haired, blue- 
eyed Tot caused great amusement in 
our home circle recently by her pre- 
cocious wit. 
We were entertaining some very 

dear and charming friends, and dur- 
ing a lull in the conversation our 
little rose-bud electrified us by 
saying: 

‘Papa, don’t oo t’ink ’e oysters 
are shell-fish not to be dood in 
summer ?”” 

Mr. Editor, as you can well im- 
agine, we were all convulsed with 
laughter at her bright sally. I will 
send you some more good things 
soon. Yours, etc., 


ALONZO BUCKWHEAT. 








MY MALARIA. 





aes a number of our merry philosophers have been giving their 
views on the subject of malaria. Some men are born with ma- 
laria, some achieve malaria, and others have malaria thrust upon them. 

In looking back over my bitter past I find that once I had malaria 
myself. It was in 1865, and lasted seven weeks. But it was not called 
malaria in those primitive days of this now fashionable malady. It was 
known in its various forms as chills-and-fever and dumb ague, while vul- 
gar people simply summed them both up as “the shakes.” 

Dumb ague would come on every day, chills-and-fever every other 
day. Of the two perhaps dumb ague was considered the more distress- 
ing. I knew an old lady at this time who had the dumb ague so badly 
that she could do nothing but talk. 

But to myself, I had a terrible time. I wore all my flesh off; or, 
to be more correct, the chills worked all my flesh off for me until I was 
nothing“but bones, like a shad. 





CAPITAL VS. LABOR. 
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PROPRIETOR.—Do you think your association would object to my having pie at lunch? 
OFFICE-Boy.—I will have a consultation with our walking-delegate and let you know, 








I have never since been so much reduced in circumstances as | was 
then reduced in flesh. 

The one fortunate thing about my chills was that the preliminary 
headache would set in about school-time in the morning. Then I would 
go forth and sit in the sun, and keep as warm as I could. Notwith- 
standing the fact that I was cold, the thing I yearned for most was ice- 
water. 

But at this period I was not the bond-holder I am at present, and 
ice was far beyond my pecuniary reach. 

I took quinine until my head rattled like a bob-tail car on a down- 
grade. The old lady with the dumb ague took the same noxious drug 
until she completely ruined her artificial teeth. But, as I had ne >rti- 
ficial teeth to ruin, I went on taking it until I felt sure that that was wut 
the medicine for me. 

“What cures one won’t cure another of agey,’’ was a stock quo- 
tation among the yokels that surrounded me. Every man, woman and 
child swore by the compound that cured him, her, he, she or it. One 
man was cured by quinine, another by chalk and vinegar, and another 
by chinoidine. 

At that time I was a constant reader of dime-novels, and fervently 
believed in Indians and everything Indian, from Indian pudding to 
Indianapolis. 

So when I was recommended to try a famous patent-medicine 
known as Indian Polliwog. I proceeded straightway to the drug-store and 
got a bottle, and went into ecstasies of joy over the label, which showed 
an Indian, in war-paint and feathers, standing under a cottonwood-tree, 
leaning on the muzzle of a rifle (evidently unloaded) in a majestic atti- 
tude, with the last rays of the setting sun playing fantastic capers on his 
fur-lined circular, This gave me great faith in the medicine, which 
was said to be composed entirely of herbs. 

But after I used the contents of the bottle, I concluded that if there 
is anything of an Indian nature that will break up malaria, it is a toma- 
hawk buried about half-a-foot in the skull. 

But on my well days I made up for what I suffered on the sick 
ones. I would go fishing and shooting and swimming, and get so tired 
out that I hoped to be able to sleep through the next day, chills and all. 
People who were literally roasting, for it was midsummer, used to regard 
me with envy when they saw me shivering and shaking in an overcoat. 

When asked if I would go toa picnic or a base-ball match on a 
certain day, 1 used to count the days off on my fingers to know whether 
I was going to be sick or well at the time, and answer accordingly. The 
happiness and misery of the sick and well days was a sharp contrast. I 
called it sunshine and shadow, just as I call my present days sunshine 
and shad-roe. 

Some people said it was not malaria at all, but that my liver was 
out of order. I then commenced eating bacon three times a day to 
brace up my liver. 

I never knew exactly how I got rid of it. It seemed that it got 
tired of me, and departed. I fancied in my joy that 1 had perhaps 
mislaid it somewhere, just as a hen sometimes mislays an egg. 

Anyhow, my chills mysteriously vanished, and I trust that if they 
are ever found, the finder may be some other than myself. 

R. K. MuUNKITTRICK. 
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DOMESTIC PRUDENCE. 





INTELLIGENCE-AGEN® (40 /ady applying for cook).-— 
White or black, Mum? 

Lapy.—White. 

AGENT.—Protestant or Catholic? 

LLADY.— Don’t care which, 

AGENT.—Plain or fancy? 

Laby (with decision).—Plain, Mr. Agent. Mr. Jones 
would probably prefer a fancy cook; but you can send us 
a plain one, and the plainer the better. I don’t care, 
even if she is as ugly as a hedge-fence. 








PUCK’S VIEWS AND REVIEWS. 


HE LATE Mrs, NuLL.—Who is the late Mrs. Null? 
Why was she late? Was she a passenger upon a 
Bleecker Street car, or is she habitually behind- 

hand in keeping her engagements? Has she ‘shuffled 
off this mortal coil,” or can it be that Mr. Null has gone 
where all good husbands eventually go? That Mrs. Null 
is still living we have no doubt. A month ago we met 
a dear little lady, whose daily diet of novels and chew- 
ing-gum had brought priceless roses to her dainty cheek 
—and she was looking for the late Mrs. Null. Mr. Null 
may be dead, and the late Mrs. Null may have sought 
consolation in her bereavement at the hymeneal altar; 
but why does she not call herself by her new name— 
O’Doodle, or Jones, or Wiggins, as the case may be? 

There has been enough praise and flattery bestowed 
upon:the late Mrs, Null to turn the head of any ordinary 
woman. The whole city is in an ecstasy of excitement 
over her attractions. The very critics and editors are go- 
ing crazy. Hark to the Boston Fournal man: 

«The jate Mrs, Null is delicious.” 


Well, who says she isn’t ? Who denies it? We have | 


not the honor of this estimable Jady’s acquaintance, and 
does any sane person suppose that we are going into 
agonies of enthusiasm over her charms? It is well for 
that editor that we are not the late 4/7. Nud/ or his suc- 
cessor, We should not care to be in his place when his 
wife’s eagle eye alights upon that frenzied paragraph. 
Great Heavens! what is the world coming to, when the 
editor of one of our misleading contemporaries makes 
public avowal of his love for a twice-married woman ? 

Every one — — — should read Mrs. Null.— Brooklyn 
Times. 

We should, should we ? Suppose we are not an adept 
at character reading ? Suppose this accomplishment was 
| not taught in our common schools when we were young ? 
| Perhaps the late Mrs. Null might object to being read! 
| Has the Brooklyn 7zmes ever read Mrs. Null? Perhaps. 
It is at least a more tenable hypothesis than that Mrs. 
Null by any mischance has ever read the Brooklyn Zzmes. 

We congratulate the — reader upon the feast there is 
in the late Mrs. Null.—Harsford Post. 

Was ever anything more absurd ? What an illogical 
theme for congratulation! Why is :ot Mrs. Null the 
person to be congratulated ? Can the hungry readers of 
the Post be expected to rejoice because somebody else has 
a feast in her ? Will they be the less hungry because she 
is well fed ? To what depths of degradation is journalism 
descending ? What can Mrs. Null think of such ridicu- 
lous flattery as this? Will the Hartford Pos¢ tell us just 
how many quarts of beans and loaves of Boston brown 
bread Mrs. Null disposed of ? There is but one other 
meaning that can be tortured out of this curious phrase; 
but we dare not mention it. Cannibalism is an obsolete 
rite in New England. And yet—who knows what semi- 
starvation may force even the subscribers of the Post to 
do? They certainly knew that ‘the late Mrs. Null was 
delicious!” 

The late Mrs. Null is sez generis. She is very good 
company, and will please, cheer and amuse wherever she 
is known.—M. Y. Commercial Advertiser. 

At last we ate getting at the reasons for Mrs. Null’s 
popularity. Passing over the Russian phrase, sud generis, 
which we do not pretend to be able to translate, we 
have at last some straightforward remarks in plain 
English, Charming Mrs. Null! A woman who will 
‘please, charm and amuse wherever she 1s knewn” is, 
indeed, a rare jewel! What wonder that even our stately 
editors of the land cannot refrain from praising so charm- 
ing a lady ? We would ask an introduction ourselves, 
were we not afraid that this additional honor might prove 
the last straw upon the burden of flattery and admiration 
that would turn her head from its usual artistic posture; 
and that conceit and vanity might steal insidiously into 
her kindly heart, and transform this garden of fragrant 
roses into a nest of vipers! E. FRANK LINTABER. 


Hugh Conway writes to a friend that George Washing- 
ton and Lydia E. Pinkham are near neighbors of his, 
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THE OBELISK READ AT LAST BY ONE WHO WAS THERE. 
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PUCKULIARITIES. 





O PLENTIFUL is rose- 
wood in Mexico 
that it is used for 
building pig- 
pens. In this 
country we 
build pianos 
with it. We 
seem to be be- 
hind Mexico so 
far as regards 
the intelligent 
, use of rosewood. 





AMONG OTHER 
- indications of 
—~ <= spring we note 
the following: 
“The Edge- 
field, S. C., Advertiser announced that W. G. 
Mitchell, of that place, found a genuine dia- 
mond in his lot, which chemists of Columbia 
pronounce worth at least sixty-five thousand 
dollars in its crude state. Next we shall have 
the eagle, measuring eight feet from tip to tip, 
killed in the act of carrying off a small boy, and 
the nugget of gold weighing four pounds found 
in a Georgia potato- field. Without these 
vernal journalistic items, some people would 
not be able to tell one season from another. 


‘THE WanR is over, as all agree; 

The Union ’s saved; the nigger is free; 
The South has forgotten its little spree, 
And returned to Uncle Sam’l’s knee, 
As busy and pert and spruce as we; 
And so, you see, it seems to me 

I ’d let the old unpleasantness be, 

If I were you, O Jefferson D.! 


Sam Jones has finished in Chicago for the 
present. In his last sermon he said: “ ‘There 
isn’t any kind of sinner mentioned in the Bible 
but what has a representative in Chicago.” 
And when the Chicogoans learned that they 
resembled those old Bible characters, they 
raised $2,484 and gave Sam Jones a swell din- 
ner. 


Mr. PowDERLy assures Puck that the most 
uneasy bed for a full-grown man to rest on is 
the boy-cott. Yet a good many who tried it 
seemed to get ’rested last week. 

THE Herald says of astrike: ‘“ Neither party 
seems disposed to strike their colors.” The 
grammar is correct; for it is well known that 
many persons are singular, 





‘THE WALKING-MATCH is Classic, and there is 
no reason why it shouldn’t have a good Latin 
name—something like “legoscillation.”’ 


SPAIN Is at present quiet. Isabella has made 
an arrangement with the Pope to paint the 
wrinkles out of her conscience. 


A CRAZY WOMAN in Philadelphia claims that 
Rev. Dr. Talmage is her mother, Life is full 
of unsuspected romance. 


It costs a large sum of money to bury a 
Congressman; but the public doesn’t mind the 
expense. 


Just Now immigration from Ireland is brisk, 
and Castle Garden is full of Aldermanic raw 
material. 





Famity Motro oF Martin Irons—“ Any 
Fool Can Build a Fire.” 
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WHY THE POETS ARE MELANCHOLY. 


te following comes from an inquiring man 
in Utica, who desires to have explained to 
him the cause of the melancholy that so relent- 
lessly pursues the poet. He says: 


To the Editor of Pucx—Sir: 

While reading the daily papers of last Sunday, 
I became so much impressed with the general for- 
lornness and forsakenness of the poems therein that 
I took out my pencil and kept tally on the mar- 
gins with a result as follows: Fourteen of these 
singers had lost a love, the only relic of whose 
existence was either a glove, some sort of withered 
vegetable, or a ringlet of hair; five had lost their 
mothers; three had had a little sister in their 
childhood who had flitted across to the shining 
shore ; six had had their idols broken and dragged 
in the dust, and eight were suffering from general 
debility, at which they hinted darkly without go- 
ing into particulars. 

Now, I would like to have you explain, if you 
can, why these poets are a prey to such unend- 
ing, consuming misery. Here are thirty-six per- 
sons writing verse, and not one of them even mod- 
erately cheerful—why can’t tHe poets stop being 
dismal and clammy, and come in out of the cold? 

Henry F, Jounson. 


You wish to know, Mr. Johnson, why the 
brethren of the lyre don’t brace up and have 
some cheerfulness about them? List while we 
strike the light guitar, and open up this mystery 
of melody. 

Poets are in reality no more melancholy than 
the rest of mankind; but they also suffer from 
the ills that afflict all humanity. ‘They have no 
patents on happiness, 

Doth not the poet get chilly when his son 
and heir demands “ paregoric for one” winter 
nights? Doesn’t the poet’s collar melt, and lim- 
pid, warbling rills flow down his back in the 
prime of summer-time ? When the poet comes 
home late, and has to ask his wife to throw him 
down some key-holes before he can gain the 
sanctity of his apartment, are the remarks of 
his better-half less satirical, less wounding to 
his delicate sensibilities than those of other 
men’s wives ? 

All these things doth the poet suffer, and is 
quite as susceptible to the slings and arrows as 
his fellow-man, But just here is where the poet 
gets in his work. It doesn’t pay other men to 
be mournful over these things; but it’s money 
in the poet’s pocket. 

‘Take the case of a headache, for example, 
when the too free use of the calm but decisive 
sardine at the supper-table causes the outraged 
system to rebel in the “ dead waste and middle 
of the night,” and a mild internal mass-meeting 
takes place, at which the little oleaginous verte- 
brate officiates, and makes his head to lie un- 
easier than the one that wears a crown. ‘The 
rude nature, which feels no divine fire, simply 
flops around in bed, causing the spring-mattress 
to bounce like a bob-tail car, flings his pillow 
out on the floor, and finally sits up in the rock- 
ing-chair with his elbows on his knees and his 
head in his hands, and expresses his feelings in 
words that make his wife put her fingers in her 
ears and draw the cover over her head. 

Behold the other picture! 

Though the poet is convinced that his cold 
mutton was one whole little ewe lamb, and that, 
like Mary’s, wherever he goes the faithful little 
sheep is sure to go, too, that he may distinctly 
taste that fleece as white as snow, does he dis- 
turb the wife of his bosom, and make the Re- 
cording Angel cry over all the naughty words 
he says? Not by a great deal. He simply rises 
up, wraps the blanket round him, wipes the fur 
off his pen, and expresses his sufferings in four- 
line stanzas to his last love. 

Then the magazine sends him a check; the 
bread-and-butter Miss weeps over it; blighted 





WHY WE OBJECT TO 
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COW-BOY CAR-DRIVERS. 








** TAKE DER NEX’ CAR, YER BALD-HEADED COYOTE!” 





youths cut it out and wear it in their vest-pock- 
ets, while the poet gathereth unto himself great 
store of fame and shekels; for the public loveth 
to be vicariously miserable, and perceiveth not 
the sardine therein, E. B. 








A REPORTER Called upon a prominent citizen 
and said: 

“T would like to interview you with regard 
to the strike.” 

The prominent citizen frowned, reflected a 
moment, and replied: 

“No, sir, no. It is a rule of my life never to 
be interviewed; but I don’t mind telling you 
privately what | think.” 

“ All right.” 

“But mind, now, you must promise not to 
print a word I say, nor an idea I advance.” 

“] promise.” 

The prominent citizen freely expressed him- 
self. And the reporter, after again promising 
that he would make no note of the conversation, 
departed. Early the next morning the promi- 
nent citizen seized the paper, and eagerly looked 
for the interview, 

“What are you looking for ?”’ his wife asked. 

“ Nothing,”’ he replied, as he threw down the 
paper: ‘You can’t place any confidence in 
those confounded reporters.’” 

‘Has he printed what you said ?” 

“No.” 

‘*Then it is all right.” 

“No, it’s not all right. Do you reckon I 


want to talk two hours, and then be treated | 


with contempt? He ought to have said I re- 
fused to be interviewed, and then to have stated 
what I said. A reporter is a nuisance.’?—Ar- 
kansaw Traveler. 


thaw Lynn /tem remarks that the days o1 
cleaning house have come—the suds-est 
of the year.—Lowell Courier. 

“ TRUTH is mighty, but doesn’t prevail here,” 
‘s what a Philadelphia man has tacked above 
ais gas-meter.— Philadelphia Herald. 


OF all the labor agitations the most severe is 
that observed in the tramp when some one asks 
him to saw a few sticks of wood.— Boston Post. 

Ir is instinct that directs the fly to the soda- 
fountain. There is certainly nothing attractive 
in the poor starved boy who serves the soda,— 
Picayune. 

‘THE large placques painted by young ladies 
during the past few years are of some use after 
all. ‘he ladies are now, it seems, having shanks 
put on them, and utilizing them as buttons on 
their coats and dresses.—orristown Herald. 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and al! throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 
it known to his suffering f-llows. Actuated by this motive and a 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to all 
who desire it, this recive, in German, French or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by address- 
og wih stamp, nauaing this paper, W. A. Novss, z49 Power's 
Block, Rochester, N. Y. 273 





NOTICE, 
Our attention has been called to the fact.that certain 
persons in New York, Philadelphia and other cities are 
soliciting advertisements for interleaved copies of Puck, 
which they profess to circulate in large numbers. Our 





| advertisers are hereby notified that we have no connec- 


tion with any such schemes, and are not responsible for 
any promises made by the persons referred to. 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
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Will Cure 
Cramps 
And Coli. 







































































DO YOU SHAVE 
YOURSELF? 





lather that will not dry on the face while 
shaving. Delicately perfumed with Attar 
of Roses. Each stick enclosed in a turned 
wood case covered with leatherette. 
OBTAIN IT OF YOUR DRUGGIST, OR 

SEND 25 CENTS IN STAMPS TO 

The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 

529 Glastonbury, Ct., 

M’F’S FOR 50 YFARS OF “ GENUINE YANKEE”? SOAP. 








DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N.Y. 


and OFFICE FURNITURE in great 
DE b. iuaee a Manufactured by 


T. G. BELLEW, lit fetes Street, N. Y. 

















Travelers, or those who shave at homeare 
invited to try Williams’ Shaving Stick. | 
An exquisite soap producing a rich, mild | 





| 


| by J. B. Brewster & Co., of 25th St., and = 


I wisH I lived away down East, where codfish salt the 
sea. 
And where the folks have pumpkin-pie and apple-sass 
for tea. 
Us boys who ’s livin’ here out West don’t get mor ’n half 
a show— 
We don’t have nothin’ else to do but jest to sort o’ grow. 


Oh, if I was a bird, I’d fly a million miles away, 

To where they feed their boys on pork and beans three 
times a day;* 

To where the place they call the Hub gives out its shiny 


spokes, 
And where the folks—so father says—is mostly women- 
folks. — Chicago News. 


“TI WONDER why I can’t make my kite fly,” 
wailed the little brother of the high school girl. 

“It looks to me,” replied Mildred: as 
though its caudal appendages were dispropor- 
tionate to its superficial area.” 

“JT don’t think that’s it,” said Jim: “I think 
its tail is too light.” —Pittsburgh Chronicle. 


A NEsRASKA man, believing that “ All’s well 
that ends well,’’ took a chattel-mortgage on a 
well, and will dig it up and take it away if the 
note is not paid when due.—/eck’s Sun. 





Angostura Titters i is a household word all over the world. 
For over 50 years it has advertised itself by its merits. It is now 
advertised to warn the public against counterfeits. The genuine 
article is manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


LOW COsT HOUSES 


ws 4 THE a 





Aas = tious pe 


modern 
8400 upto 86,000. ting 
Wlustratin aery detail and 


ny ~wigine ideas. Houses ad. 

mer climates described. 
al bane pees pest aned only c 

= ublished. Sent by mai 

postpaid for 50c¢. in stamps. yuna KLIN NEWS 0., PHILADA 


Baby Carnages. 
CRANDALL & CO. 
Largest, oldest and most complete Baby 
Carriage and Velocipede Factory in the 
world. Newest styles in rattan, reed 
and wood. Highest Centennial and other 
awards. Carriages and springs endorsed 





Se 











by Dr. Shrady, as safe and healthful. 
Wholesale and retail. Carriages delivered without charge. Cata 
logues free. Open evenings. 
504 569 Third Avenue, near 37th Street. 


LUB BICYCLESaN>TRICYCLES. 
Practi™ MACHINES, 


SOLD ON INSTALMENTS 


IF DESIRED. 


E COVENTRY MAGHINISTSCO} «7: 


we 239 COLUMBUS AVE. BOSTON. MASS. 





















THE CELEBRATED 


= t4.IN OS 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 


WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


CHICACO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 





THE LATEST LONDON SUCCESS. 


JOHN HAMILTON & Co.'s 


PATENT PORTABLE 


TROUSERS STRETCHER, 


Awarded SILVER MEDAL, 
London International Exhibition, 1884. 





” 
= 


BY the use ot this Invention Trousers are soon restored 
to their original length and shape, and the objectional 
“bagging at the knee” is dispensed with. 


The TENSION is obtained bya SCREWED ROD. 


The Rod is jointed, and the whole can be packed 
in a case 17-in. by 6-in. 
Retail Price $2.50; Nickel Plated $5.00. 

None genuine unless stamped “ John Hamilton & Co.’s Patent.”” 

Notice,—Manufactrers, sellers and buyers of Stretchers hav- 
ing : crew-rod in combination with clamps, are he eby cautioned 
that we shall defend our rights and prosecute allinfringers. Our 
Sor AGEnNTs in the Unitep States (to whom adé/ correspondence 
shoul 1 be addressed) are: 


G. W. SIMMONS & CO., 
BOSTON, MASS. ” 








Poy ATHLETIC RULES. 


hletic Sports, Archery, Billiards, Bic 
Bowling, Badminton, Ramegtes lie 
» Boxing, Caledonian Games, Crick: 






pt, © swin Croquet, Curling, FI 
eral root iiefi, Fencing. Gymnantles, 
Nand Ball, Lawn Tennis, La Crosse, Polo, 
uolta, acauet uet, Running, Shooting, Skating, 
Valking an restl " ng. b 

eru Toa e above Sports contained in th 
largest Illustrated Catalogue of all kinds of Sporting 
Goods ever offered, will be mailed for 25 cents, whic 
amount will be returned to the purchaser of goods to 
the ag of $1.00 andupward. Send for Catalogue 
No. 22. 7 person sending 25 cents for — Bs .4 
lo sok J betany une Ist, 1886,is pr 4 voy toc 
foraCash Premium of to be gives to 
the individual who cor- rectly guesses 
<ue relative standing of the ei ht League Base Ball 
py namely, Yhicago, Detroit, St Louis, Kansas City, 
New York, Boston, Philadelphia and Ww hare ton) at the 
close of the Championship Season of 886. Should 
more than one person correctly guess é relative po- 








es ene a. ants w a 4 divided equally among the 
cessful con ane an a nclose your gui 
rw Catalogue. d a oe Se 562 


A. 6. Sig Ss, "gat Broadway, Wes” 


can CYCLES = 4 ine ee TUR 


ups Mearns Ores a Priced 
SEND STAMP FOR 48 PAGE CATALOGUE 








wt largest Manufacturers inthe United States 


GORMULLY & JEFFERY, 
© CHICAGO,ILLS5” ¢ 


BEFORE YOU BUY A BICYCLE 


Of any kind, send sta: 
S..s Dayton, Ghio, ry e4 Minessete Price 
yep |. List of NEW_and SECOND-HAND MACHINES. 534 
Second-hand BICYCLES taken in exchange. 
BICYCLES Repaired and Nickel Plated. 











NEW SUIT IS NOW IN ORDER. 


BY CALLING ON US, YOU WILL HAVE THE 
CHOICE OF SUITINGS AND TKOUSERINGS 
FROM THE LARGEST AND MOST VARIED 
STOCK IN THE CITY. 


EVERY NOVELTY IN WOOLENS WE 


HAVE, 

EE Be ae ee ee $20.00 
SE ere ee : 5.00 
SPE ( TAL. 

—- OVERCOATS to order from..... -e++ $16.00 
do. Silk-Lined from ...... 20 00 

e 


Be Seulove 


Nos. 145, 147, 149 Bowery, 
and 
771 Broadway, Cor. Ninth Street. 


Samples and Fashion Book mailed on application, 








| 


Numbers 9, 10, 26, 76, 140, 154, 163 and 418 of the English Puck 


will be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. In mailing 
! please roll lengthwise. 
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Toiet Soaps: 


“ You have demonstrated that a Zerfectly pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the community in general 
the employment of your pure ‘ La Belle’ toilet 
soap over any adulterated article.” 








Is made from the choicest quality 


of stock, and contains a_ LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 


Toilet, Bath and Infants, ” 








GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
AKER’ 


. Breakfast Cocoa 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing less than one cent @ 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 


‘ Sold by Grocers everywhere. 
W. BAKER & 







CO., Dorchester, Mass, «33 


Send 6c. for postage for free costly box of goods which 








will help all to more money than anything else in this 
world. Fortunes await the workers absolutely sure, 
8 Terms mailed tree. TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 





STEEL PENS 


SotoBr ALL DEALERS THROUGHOUT Tne WORLD, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1873, 


TYPE SETTING, etc. 
ga*y- Printed directions, 
For business, home use, or 
money a | 
you 4 — 2 
Jal e of Presses, 

Paper, Cards, &c., to 


MCT ELSEY & CO 
Meriden, Conn. 












For old or 
stamps for 


33° 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try itonce. 


Cc. F.cu NTHER, Confectioner, 





Address 
78 Madison . Chicago. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 








IF YOU -ARE MARRIED, ooempias tak 


step, we can send you information which you ought to know, and worth 
$100. Valuable Oete circular mailed free, by 


598 jJ.S. OGILVIE & CO., 31 Rose Street, New York. 


Bj OKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of a!l 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 









L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 





Our Subscribers are urgently requested to make P. O. 
Money Orders and Postal Notes payable at Station “A,” 
N. Y. Post Office. 

KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 





Corner Houston and Mulberry Streets, New Vork. 


A Fioripa hotel-keeper says that early in 
March he cut a lot of willow-branches, which 
he made into rustic chairs, ‘They were cut be- 
fore the trees began to bud, and soon after 
green leaves sprouted from the posts of the 
chairs. He forgot to state, however, that one 
night he left the chairs out on the porch, and 
next morning found every green sprout killed 
deader’n a nail by the frost. He should have 
given both sides of the climate picture.—JVor- 
ristown Herald. 


A LITTLE Rochester girl drew the picture of 
a dog and a cat on her slate, and calling her 
mother’s attention to it, said: 

“A cat oughtn’t to have but four legs; but I 
drew it with six so she could run away from the 
dog.’—New York Commercial Advertiser. 





A WELL-DKESSED GENTLEMAN 


Should have as a Toilet Adjunct the 


HARVARD TROUSERS STRETCHER. 


Three minutes’ time will apply the Stretcher and 
give the garment an appearance of perfect freshness 
and newness. It takes out all wrinkles, all nagging 
f:om the knees, and puts a pair of Trousers in perfect 
shape. Lasts a hfe-time. Sent postpaid to any P. O. 
in U. S. on receipt of $1.00. 


RICHMOND SPRING CO. 


595 132 Richmond Street, Boston. 





Forces | uxuriant Mustache, 


DYKE’S BEARD ELIXIR ten lenit bende 2. 0 dogs 
Exwa Strength, Quick, Safe, Sure, No 
other remedy. 2or 3 Phgs. does the work. 
Will proves t or forfeit $100.00. | Price 
= Smith Mfg. Co., Palatine, Ills. 
its CAUSES and CURE, by one who was 


EA FN ESS deaf twenty-eight years. ‘Treated by most of 


the noted speeialists of the day with no benefit. Cured Aim- 

selfin three months, and since then hundreds of others by 
same process. A plain, simple and successful home treatment. 
508] Address T. S. PAGE, 128 East 26th St., New York City. 














WEBSTER’S Nl CT 


CONDENSED 


800 Pages. 1,500 Illustrations. 
60,000 Words. 24,000 Proper Names. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., 
753 Broadway, New York. 


OWIRY si.80 











How To GET A 


HEALTHFUL 
AND PEARLY sxilN 





lot’ of people (infants as well as adults) are troubled with humors 


which develop into unsightly blemishes on the skin. 


These 


need artificial aid, and there is nothing to equal Sulphur as an 


external application. 


This fact is recognized by all physicians, and 


the invention of GLENN’S SULPHUR SOAP, which they have 


highly endorsed, presents the Sulphur in a combination free from 


its objectionable features, peculiarly adapting it to the bath and 


the toilet. When used in the 


bath regularly with friction night 


and morning, it will soon free the skin from all impurities and 


oiliness. Rubbing with a coarse 
assists its action in opening the 


and a skin as smooth as satin. 
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JOSEPH BURNETT & 


THE : 
BEST HAIR DRESSING 


COCOAINE 


It kills Dandruff, promotes the 
Growth of the Hair, cures Scald Head 
and all Irritation of the Scalp. 


towel before applying the soap 


pores, inducing lithe, firm flesh, 


596 
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COo., BOSTON, MASS. 
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USED BY ALL THE BEST JUDGES! 





Vy SES: 
y 
Sir Erdsmus WILSON. ers. 
Professor DE. REDWOOD. 
Professor John ATTFIELD. 
Professor ChaS A.;CAMERON. 
Madame Adelina PATTI. 
te MIS LANGTRY. 
Mary ANDERSON. 
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L@m AS Used by all the Best Judges ). 




















THE DECISIONS OF THE 


PEARS’ SOAP is an article of the nicest and most careful manufacture, 
and the most refreshing and agreeable of balms for the skin. 





I can certify that PEARS’ SOAP possesses the properties of an efficient 
yet mild detergent, without any of the objectionable properties of ordinary 
Soaps. It may be relied upon for great purity, uniformity of composition and 
agreeable perfume, and may be represented as a perfect Toilet Soap. 





I have annually, for the past ten years, made an independent analysis of 
PEARS’ SOAP, and have not found it to vary in quality or in composition, 
It contains neither excess of alkali nor of moisture, and it is free from artificial 
colouring matter. A better, purer, or more usefully durable Soap cannot be 
found, _— - 


I find PEARS’ SOAP remarkably good—prepared from pure ma- 
terials, combined in the proper proportions, and free from Cocoa-Nut Oil 
and from artificial colouring, It may safely be used upon the skin of the 
tenderest infant. - — 


I have found PEARS’ SOAP matchless for the hands and complexion. 











I have much pleasure in stating that I have ued PEARS’ SOAP for 
some time, and prefer it to any other. 





I have used PEARS’ SOAP for two years with the greatest satisfaction, 
for I find it the very best. 


BEST JUDGES! 
Sir ERASMUS WILSON, F.R. S., 


Late President Royal College of Surgeons, England. 


Professor Dr. REDWOOD. 


Professor JNO. ATTFIELD. 


Professor Sir CHAS. CAMERON., 


President of the Royal College of Surgeons, Ireland. 


Madame ADELINA PATTI. 
Mrs. LANGTRY. 


Miss MARY ANDERSON. 








PEARS’ SOAP 


IS SOLD EVERYWHERE, 
FOR THE TOILET AND NURSERY. 
Tablets and Balls 1s, each. 
Larger Sizes, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each. 
The 2s. 6d. Tablets are perfumed with Otto of Roses. 
A smaller Tablet (unscented) is sold at 6d. 





EST? 1789. 


A. & F. PEARS, 
~ SOLE MAKERS BY APPOINTMENT TO 


91, GREAT RUSSELL STREET, 


H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES. 


LONDON, W. C. 














Throughout the United States—in fact, throughout the civilized world—the praises of 


PEARS’ SOAP are heard 


€00 
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ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO 


We are exhibiting a very fine 
line of PARIS and CITY MADE 
MISSES’ and CHILDREN’S SUITS, 
Sacques, Long Coats, and 
Ulsters. 

Ladies’ Sateen, Gingham and 
White and Colored Embroidered 
Suits, Ladies’ Wrappers in 
Silk, Wool, and Cotton Fabrics, 
together with an extensive as- 
sortment of Imported and Do- 
mestic Underwear for Infants, 
Fisses, and Ladies. Infants’ 
Dutfits and Wedding Trous- 





seaux, ready made or to order. 
BROADWAY, CORNER toth STREET, | 


NEW YORK. 











BITTERS, 


An excellent appetizing tonic of ogy flavor, now used over the 


w world, cures Dys ia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and all 
pa ee the Digestive ue ns. A few drops imparts delicious tavor 
to a glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT, 
51 BROADWAY, N. ¥, 


HIRES IMFROVED ROOT BEER. 
+ Packaves 25c. Makes 5 gallons of a deli- 
cious, sparkling and wholesome beverage. 


Sold by all druggists, or sent by mail on receipt of 25 cents. 
594 C. E. HIRBs, 48 N. DELAWARE AVE., Philadelphia, Pa. 


5 


YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 


Imperial Austrian Government Bond, 
ISSUE OF 1864. 


These bonds are shares in a loan the interest of which is paid ot in pre- 
miums three times yearly. Every bond is entitled to 


THREE DRAWINGS ANNUALLY 


until each and every bond is redeemed, with a larger or smaller premium 
fed A MUST draw one of the following premiums, as there are NO 
NKS. 








W ITH 


Premiums. Florins. Florins. 
3 a 150,000 _ 450,000 

3 a 20 ,000 _ 60,000 

3 a 10,000 _ 30,000 

6 a 5,000 -- 30,000 

6 a 2.000 = 12,000 

9 a 1,000 = 9,000 

120 a 400 _ 48,000 

7,750 a 200 — 1,550,000 


Together 7,900 PREMIUMS, amounting to 2,189,000 FLORINS. The next 
redemption takes place on the 


FIRST OF JUNE, 


and every bond bought of us on or before the 1st OF JUNE UNTIL 6 P. M. 
is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that date. 
Out-of-town orders sentin REGISTERED LETTERS and inclosing $5 will 
Secure one of these bonds for the next redomption. 
For Bonds, Circulars, or any other information, call on or address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 

2 The above Governme t Bonds are not to be compared with any Lot- 
tery whatsoever, as decided by the Court of Appeals, and dv not conflict 
with any of the laws of the United States. 

N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in the English Puck, 





|} dressing 


CHERRY-TREES are white with blossoms, cow- 
slips are coming into market, and asparagus 
shocts up in edible proportions, and the trouble- 
borrower is busy anticipating a deadly frost to 
blight the efforts of an unusually early and in- 
dustrious spring. — Waterbury (Connecticut) 
American, 


‘THE type-case in a Japanese newspaper office | 


is sixty feet long, and contains several thousand 
letters and characters, At the close of a day’s 
work the Japanese printer feels as if he had 
been engaged in a five-hundred-mile walking- 
match for the championship. — orristown 
Fferald. 


IT HAS not yet been satisfactorily explained 
how those two honest men got elected to the 
New York Board of Aldermen. — Pittsburgh 
Chronicle- Telegraph. 

Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
In Seasickness. 

Prof. ADOLPH OTT, New York, says: ‘*I used it for 
seasickness during an ocean passage. In most of the 
cases the violent symptoms which characterize that disease 


yielded, and gave way to a healthful action of the func- 
tions impaired.” 








PATENT FOLDING TABLES 

are wanted in every house. 

NYE ADJUSTABLE KETTLE COVERS 
are wanted in every kitchen. : 

HOLDSWORTH ERASERS AND KNIVES 

COMBINED 

are wanted in every office. 

ACTIVE PERSONS IN EVERY TOWN 
are wanted to sell these arti: les. 
601 Apply to TOPLIFF & ELY, Elyria, Ohio. 


HUMILIATING 
ERUPTIONS 
ITCHING 


AND 


BURNING 
TORTURES 





AND EVERY SPECIES OF ITCHING, Scaly, Pimply, Inherited, Scro- 
fulous and Contagious Diseases of the Blood, SKin and Sca p, with 
Loxs of Hair, from infancy to old age, are positively cured by the 
CuTiIcuRA REMEDIES. ~ 
Cuticura Resotvent, the new bleod purifier, cleanses the h'ood 
and perspiration of impurities and poison_us elements, and re- 
moves the cause. ’ 
Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, inctartly allays Itching end 
Tnflammation, cleais the Skin and Scalp, heals Sores, and restores 
the Hair. we i 
Curticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, baby Humors, Skia Blemishes, Chapped 
and Oily Skin. 
Sold ‘everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 57¢.; RrsOLVENT, g-; 
Soar, 25c. Prepared by the Porrer DruG Anp Cuemicat Co., 
Boston, Mass. 
Aar-Send for “* How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


R. 





RHEUMATIC, Neuralgic, Sciutic, Sudden, Sharp and Nerv 
ous Paias, instantly relieved by the Curicura Anti-Paip 
HOW TO 


BUILD A HOUSE 


A new book containing plans 

# and specifications for 25 houses, 

7 all sizes, from 2 rooms up, Sent 

ost-paid on receipt of 25 cents, 

= y 2. S. OGILVIE & CO., 604 
5 31 Rose Street, New York. 


























EPPS '’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


BAR-ROOM GLASSWARE 


AND 
FIXTURES. 
THE LARGEST STOCK. THE LOWEST PRICES, 


“ 
EDWARD RORKE & CO., * 
40° Barclay Strect, New York, 
PILES Instant relief. Final cure in 10 days, and 
4+ Je never returns. No purge, no salve, no sup- 

pository. Sufferers will learn of a simple remedy free, by ad- 
C. J. MASON, 78 Nassau street, New York. 440 














EDEN MUSFEE.—+5 WEST 23rd STREET. 


Open frm 11 to 95. Sundays 
from 1 to 11.—Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Trip round the world in 600 Stereoptic Views—Concert in the Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. 
25 cents, 


Admission to all, 50 cents. Children 


Sunday, admission 25 cents. 





| Hossfeld & Wier! 


IMPORTERS OF 


PURE 


HUNGARIAN WINES, 


| Buda-Pesth & 39 Broad St., N. Y. 





ie, 320 


Tokayer Ausbruch 


IMPORTED IN BOTTLES A SPECIALTY. 
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America’s Favorite 
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ArT EDUCATION 


FOR THE MASSES. 








ANNVAL 
EXHIBITION 
ACADEMY 


DESIGN. 
BEST 





We expect that bar-room competition will have the above effect on our temples of art. 
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A GROWING AMERICAN 
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INSTITUTION.—BAR-ROOM ART GALLERIES. 
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